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BETTER  & BETTER 
Dear  Robyn, 

The  lagazine  continues  to 
get  better  and  better  with  each 
issue,  Prjvste  Eyi  was  very 
good,  Will  we  'see'  ssore  of  Dawn 
and  friends'^  The  story  {6nnd~ 
ps rents')  in  18  was  alright,  but 
rathe!'  slow  uioving,  The  interviews 
a no  articles  have  been  of  equally 
fine  qua! ity, 

En  Femifie  is  just  as  good  as 
Vrginia  Prince's  Transvetia  was  in 
its  hey  day,  only  much  ffiore  diver- 
se: ec , 

yhen  will  En  Fest/ae  Corucs  12 
be  out'  Soine  suggestions  for  the 
regular  magazine  - some  one  panel 
cartoons,  some  all  TS  multi-part 

fiction,  and  if  possible,  an 

interview  with  the  first  TS  in  the 
U,S,  - Christine  Jorgensen. 

Enclosed  is  an  order  for  17 
(JulY/Augusi) , Thank  you  for  a 
wonderful  magazine' 

Sincerely, 
Linda 
Lombsrd,  li 

Jhcnb  you  for  the  i/onderful  letter! 
It's  people  like  you  ve  ere 
striving  to  please!  fis  to  your 

suggestions^  you  mill  note  in  issue 
#7  that  ve  nou  have  a large  supply 
of  one-panel  cartoons,  they  will 
make  appearances  uhen  room  permits. 
The  story  in  this  issue  could  be 


considered  TS  fiction  and  if  at  all 
possible,  r?  rJ//  bring  you  an 
interview  with  Christine,  1 didn't 
print  your  F,S,  since  it  was 
directed  at  me  personally,  but 
thank  you  very  much, 

• Fobyn 


FiLh  UPDATE 


Please  send  En  ^emme  12  and 
also  when  available,  Enclosed  is 
ill. 00, 

Also,  the  movie  with  Jayne 
hansheld  that  had  a TS  scene  in 
Paris  and  a D^'ag  Bali  in  New  fork 

It's  called  "The  Uiid,  ^ild 
w'orld  of  Jayne  hansf leid, " Also  a 
tape  called  "It's  A 6o-6o  World" 
has  a short  scene  with  CoccineJIe, 
I will  try  to  get  company  names  for 
you. 

Thanks, 
Name  Withheld 
Os  I las,  TJ( 

Thank  you  for  the 
information!  If  anyone  else  knows 
of  films  dealing  with  trans- 
gender ism  that  are  available  on 
tape,  Jet  us  know,  (^e  are  compiling 
the  definitive  list  of  video  tapes 
and  will  print  it  in  an  upcoming 
issue. 
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yANTS  TO  CONTRIBUTE 

Dear  Robyn  Ann, 

Ry  bargain,  basenent  priced 
first  copy  of  £n  Femns  arrived 
earlier  this  week,  unfortunately  it 
was  the  sasie  edition  as  one  I had 
seen  on  a previous  occasion,  but 
was  enjoyable  to  see  again,  none- 
theless. I have  passed  it  on  to  a 
friend  in  the  expectation  that 
(s)he  will  become  a subscriber  as 
well.  And  speaking  of  subscribing, 
I would  like  to  do  so  herewith,,, 
please  enter  »y  subscription  for  a 
years  supply  of  En  Fsme  post 
haste,  as  I don't  want  to  miss 
another  issue! 

And,  speaking  of  missing 
issues,  I seem  to  have  already 
missed  issues  number  2;3,4,5,  and 
6!  (As  well  as  what  should  be  the 
world-famous  En  Feums  Comics  Hi) 
If  I were  to  order  these  six  publi- 
cations, would  it  be  possible  to 
pick  them  up  for  the  special  price 
you  offer  for  a year's  subscription 
to  the  magazine?  I kinda  feel  that 
had  I known  about  En  Feme  earlier, 
I certainly  would  have  subscribed 
for  a year,  so  what's  the 
difference  if  I a»  a few  months 
late?  Let  me  know  how  you  feel 
about  such  an  outrageouse  proposi- 
tion, please, 

I also  think  that  I asked  in 
amy  initial  letter  to  you,  if  you 
ever  use  contributions  from  your 
readers,  not  for  payment,  but 
perhaps  in  exchange  for  future 
issues  of  either  the  mag  or  the 


comics... is  there  an  answer  to  that 
question?  I wait  with  baited 
breath. 

j Love, 

Sarabeth 
Omha,  HE 
P.S. 

(Questionnaire  and  subscription  form 
enclosed,  along  with  a snapshot  of 
yours  tr^jly,  the  exhibitionesst  (is 
that  the  feminine  form  of  exhibit- 
ionist?) 


FASHIONABLE  WRITER 
Hi, 

I am  interested  in  becoming 
active  in  your  organization.  After 
much  searching,  I was  finally  lucky 
enough  to  come  across  your  address 
and  organization, 

I am  a 34-year-oid  TV/TS  and 
enjoy  dressing  almost  every  day.  I 
enjoy  modeling,  photography, 
shopping  and  writing,  I have  quite 
a portfolio  of  my  pictures  in 
several  types  of  outfits.  I would 
like  to  place  an  ad  in  your  publi- 
cation and  obtain  a subscription  to 
it  also, 

I have  been  dressing  as  a 
female  since  I was  a small  child,  I 
was  lucky  enough  to  have  an  older 
sister  who  enjoyed  dressing  me  in 
her  frilly  party  dresses  and 
pretending  I was  the  little  sister 
she  always  wanted.  Everyone  seemed 
to  encourage  this  since  I was  told 
I was  so  pretty  and  looked  like  a 
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little  girl,  I even  have  photos  of 
nyself  at  this  age.  I becaiie  aore 
secretive  when  I got  older,  but  was 
always  lucky  enough  to  have  access 
to  every  type  of  feminine  clothing 
I desired.  I can't  remember  any 
Halloween  when  I wasn't  some  type 
of  female  character,  Hy  mother  and 
sister  dressed  me  as  a bride, 
princess,  waitress  and  usually  a 
ballarina.  I have  many  photos  to 
look  back  on. 

As  for  now,  I like  to  dress 
in  a fashionable  way  and  do  so 
several  times  a week.  I pass  easily 
and  have  no  trouble  using  ladie's 
fitting  rooms  and  restrooms.  It  is 
such  a joy  to  go  out  in  public  and 
be  treated  as  a female,  Recently,  I 
went  to  a local  bridal  shop  and 
pretended  to  need  a wedding  gown,  I 
tried  on  a few  and  the  salesgirl 
even  suggested  I use  a crinoline 
slip  with  it  to  enchance  my  small 
waist.  I have  a feminine  figure  and 
shapely  legs.  I sometimes  wear  a 
mini-skirt  and  feel  uneasy  because 
I feel  like  guys  watch  me  too  much, 
It's  a great  feeling  but  makes  me 
nervous. 

yell,  as  you  can  see,  I get 
carried  away  once  I start  writing, 
I would  like  to  meet  and  exchange 


photos  with  similar  types  in  my 
area.  Please  contact  me  and  I'm 
sure  I can  be  an  asset  to  your 
organization. 

Always, 
Cindy 
Bricktovn,  NJ 

Thanks  for  the  lovely  letter, 
Cindy!  You've  brought  up  an 
interesting  point  regarding  our 
'organization',  It  seesis  a lot  of 
people  are  mistaking  En  Femme  mith 
Renaissance,  Be  have  nothing  to  do 
uih  the  group,  nor  they  vith  us, 
nil  of  us  here  at  the  magazine  are 
members  of  Renaissance,  but  En 
Femme  and  Renaissance  are  totally 
separate  entities,  Renaissance 
frequently  gets  letters  meant  for 
us  and  vice-versa,  Ve  give 
Renaissance  ample  coverage  in  the 
magazine  because  of  our  involvement 
and  because  of  our  belief  in  the 
ifork  that  the  group  does.  But 
please  remember  that  Renaissance  is 
a non-profit  organization  and 
publishes  its  oivn  superior  quality 
newsletter.  The  Renaissance  Revs, 
for  more  information  on  the  group 
see  their  listing  in  the  Classified 
section, 


V I hope  he  takes  good  care  of  it. 

I get  to  wear  that  wedding  gown  as 
Vsoon  as  nv  conversion  is  complete. 
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MOXHER ’ S 
l_IXXI_E 
MEIL_F>ER 

by  Joanne  Wilson 

It’s  a small  private  house,  surrounded  by 
trees  on  a large  allotment  some  eight  kilo- 

metres from  town.  It’s  where  Sally  Fielding 
and  her  son.  Josh,  live.  ’ s ten,  she’s 

twenty  eight.  They’ve  lived  alone  in  the 
house  for  over  six  years  now,  since  Sally's 
husband  died  in  a car  accident.  They  have 
Mick,  their  large  German  shepherd  for  protect- 
ion and  they’ve  never  been  hassled  because 
of  him.  They’re  not  short  oif  money.  David 
was  well  off;  inherited  money  but  it’s  as 

good  as  any  other  sort.  Sally  potters  around 
the  property  and  paints;  Josh  goes  to  school 
but  she  takes  him  in  and  picks  him  up  because 
there’s  no  school  bus  on  their  road.  He’s 
grown  up  without  a father  which  might  not 

matter  but  in  this  case  there’s  no  playmates 
close  by  and  he  and  Sally  spend,  perhaps, 

too  much  time  together. 


He  s a good  looking  child  and  she  pampers 
him  and  being  lonely  herself  tends  to  sometimes 
act  younger  than  her  age,  for  his  sake,  and 
sometimes,  perhaps  a little  irresponsibly. 
He’s  been  brought  up  in  a woman’s  house  and 
knows  about  women’s  things  and  about  women’s 
bodies  because  she’s  convinced  that  boys  should 
not  be  kept  secret  from  such  things.  And 
because  she  knows  about  such  things  and  not 
much  about  what  boys  might  normally  be  taught, 
she’s  taught  him  little  domestic  duties" 
He  knows  how  to  make  a cake;  he  washes  out 
his  own  clothing.  He  cleans  house  and  even 
knows  a little  about  sewing. 
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Sally  can’t  recognise  it  because  she  has  no 
yardstick  but  he’s  also  a dainty  child.  It 
comes  from  having  copied  her  in  everything. 
His  walk  and  his  gestures  and  the  way  he  sits 
are  actually  quite  effeminate.  And  the  way 
he  talks.  Because  of  it  he’s  tends  to  be 

regarded  as  rather  sissyish  at  school  and 
the  more  so  because  he  has  an  exemption  cert- 
ificate from  school  sport  because  of  how  far 
he  lives  from  town  and  because  his  mother 
has  to  come  and  collect  him  each  day. 

There  are  other  things  too.  Once  when  they 
were  out  walking  way  at  the  back  of  the  nearby 
land  near  the  creek  Josh  slipped  and  fell 
in  some  mud.  The  mud  soiled  his  shorts  and 
wet  his  underpants.  Sally  took  off  his  shorts 
and  underpants  ' and  wrapped  a small  towel  she 
was  carrying  around  his  waist  and  he  wore 
that  home.  It  look  like  a skirt.  When  he 

commented  that  it  was  nicer  to  v\/ear  something 
which  left  his  legs  free  she  had  an  idea. 

She  bought  him  some  colourful  Thai  silk  sar- 
ongs. When  she  got  them  home  and  tied  one 

around  his  waist  it  was  too  long  so  she  took 
off  his  shirt  and  tied  it  in  front  under  his 
armpits  - the  way  a girl  wears  them.  He  loved 
his  free  flowing  sarongs  and  wore  them  all 
the  time  at  home  in  summer  particularly;  even 
in  winter  with  a loose  sweater  over  the  top. 

And  once  when  he  was  about  seven  and  he  was 
putting  away  the  freshly  washed  clothes  he 
asked  why  her  panties  were  so  much  silkier 
and  softer  than  his.  She  wondered  about  that 
too.  So  she  bought  him  girl’s  panties  from 
then  on. 
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Josh  had  long  hair  too.  But  then  so  did  most 
boys  at  this  period  in  history.  But  his  was, 
well.  Just  a little  prettier  than  most  others. 
On  weekends  and  on  most  evenings  after  school 
Josh  took  off  his  coarse  school  shirts  and 
shirt  and  put  on  a red  floral  or  a^ green  floral 
or  a pastel  sarong,  tied  it  capably  in  front 
and  went  about  his  business.  ^ The  sarong  was 
open  at  the  front,  of  course,  but  the  material 
crossed  over  to  keep  him  decent.  But  occasion- 
ally a breeze  would  bl'ow  back  one  drop  of 
material  and’  Josh  would  ’’show  a leg”;  a pretty, 
slim  straight,  youthful  leg.  And  even  more 
occasionally  Just  a hint  of  pretty  panties 
as  well.  In  fact,  the  truth  is  that  at  such 
times  Josh  looked  quite  girlish.  So  when 
his  long  hair  fell  across  his  face,  as  it 
so  often  did,  it^  was  natural  that  Sally  would 
tie  it  back  in  a kind  of  pony  tail  and  since 

she  only  had  her  own  pieces  of  ribbon,  it 

was  tied  with  one  of  these. 

Josh  was  not  unhappy  about  any  of  this.  Or 
at  least  if  he  was  there  was  never  any  protest. 
He  seemed  to  enjoy  life  in  his  own  way. 

There  were  rarely  any  visitors  to  Back  Creek 
Farm,  which  is  what  their  property  was  called. 
Deliveries  of  any  kind  were  made  into  the 
large  enclosed  bax  at  the  front  gate  half 

a kilometre  from  the  house.  But  now  and  then 
a saleperson  would  call  or  a collector  for 
some  charity.  Seemingly  they  missed  Josh 
playing  outside  as  he  often  did,  or  moving 

about  the  house.  Or  if  they  saw  him  they 

made  no  comment.  Except  one  day. 
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A man  came  collecting  for  charity.  The  dog 
barked  but  he  bravely  ignored  it.  Mick  might 
have  attacked  if  Sally  or  Josh  had  not  been 
at  home  but  they  were.  They  were  picking 
roses  in  the  front  garden.  The  man  smiled 
and  introduced  himself  and  explained  the  reason 
for  his  call  and  Sally  decided  she  would  make 
a small  donation  and  went  inside  the  house 
to  get  her  purse. 

The  man  turned  to  Josh.  ’’Hello,”  he  said, 
’’what’s  your  name?” 

’’Joshy,”  the  boy  said,  which  was  what  his 
mother  mostly  called  him  but  the  man  misheard. 

”Josie,”  he  said,  ’’that’s  a pretty  name.” 

Sally  came  out  then  and  he  turned  to  her. 
”What  a pretty  little  girl,”  he  said. 

Sally  looked  momentarily  flustered.  ”Oh 

she’s ,”  and  then  realising  what  she  had 

said,  ”....yes,  she’s  very  pretty.” 

ally  gave  the  man  the  money  and  he  walked 
>ack  to  his  car  and  drove  away.  Josh  walked 
ap  to  his  mother  watching  the  car  down  the 
driveway . 

”l’m  not  a girl  Mummy,”  he  said. 

”No  I know  darling.  But  the  man  thought  you 
were . ” 

’’You  called  me  ’she’”. 

”I  know.  I’m  sorry.  Do  you  mind?” 
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Josh  half  looked  up  at  her  and  then  away  and 
shook  his  head  negatively.  ^ 

Later  he  went  inside  and  went  to  his  room 
and  looked  in  the  mirror.  He  was  still  doing 
so  some  minutes  later  when  Sally  called  him 
for  his  dinner.  He  sat  at  the  table  in  his 
sarong  with  its  blue  background  and  large 

pink  flowers  and  his  thick  blond  hair  was 
tied  back  into  a ponytai 1 . They  ate  quietly. 

Between  mouthsful  Josh  said: 

do  look  like  a girl  don’t  I Mummy?” 

Sally  swallowed  hard.  ”I  guess  so,  sweet, 
a little.” 

’’Mummy  do  I look  better  like  this  or  in  my 

school  clothes?” 

Sally  looked  at  him,  taking  another  mouthful  1 
of  food  to  stall.  He  was  being  serious.  He 

expected  a serious  answer  and  she  believed 
he  would  know  if  she  didn’t  say  what  she 
thought. 

”I  like  you  both  ways  darling,”  she  said, 

opting  out. 

’’But  which  is  best?” 

Sally  was  stuck.  ”l  think  you  look  great  like 
that  pet.” 


’’But  better  than  school?” 
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He  was  persistent,  she  had  to  give  him  that. 
’’Better  I think,”  she  said  finally. 

”So  do  1,”  the  boy  said. 

There  was  a pause  while  they  ate  on  for  some 
moments . 

”It’s  like  a dress  isn’t  it,”  Josh  asked? 

”Oh  I’d  don’t  know.  Boys  in  the  South  Pacific 
islands  were  sarongs.” 

’’But  not  like  this.  I’ve  seen  pictures  of 

them  in  school  books.  They  were  them  around 

their  waists.  Girls  were  them  like  this.” 

”Yes  I suppose  They  do . ” 

He  sipped  on  the  glass  of  orange  Juice,  tipping 
it  towards  him  on  the  table. 

Sally  wondered  what  was  coming  next.  She 
hadn’t  to  wait  long. 

’’Could  I wear  a proper  dress  Mummy?” 

Sally  almost  choked.  ”A  proper  dress,  a girl’s 
dress?” 

”Yes. ” 

”0h  darling  1 don’t  know.  That’s  a different 
thing  altogether.” 

’’Please  Mummy.” 


But  why  dar 1 i ng? ” 
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'’I  was  looking  in  one  of  your  magazines  the 
other  day.  There’s  a kid’s  section  and  there’s 
boys  and  girls  in  it.  The  boys  look  nice 
but  the  girls  are  much  prettier.” 

”Girl’s  are  meant  to  be  pretty  darling.” 

”You  said  I was  pretty  this  afternoon.” 


Sally  was  almost  defeated.  ”And  so  you  are 
sweet.  Is  that  what  you  want  to  look,  pretty?” 

’Yes.  I think  the  girl’s  clothes  are  much 
nicer  than  the  boys.  I hate  my  school  clothes, 
i want  to  wear  a dress  to  school . ” 

’Darling  you  can’t  wear  a dress  to  school 

not  ever.  But well.... I guess  you  could 

wear  one  at  home  maybe . ” 

”So  you’ll  buy  me  a proper  dress,”  Josh  s ad 
exc i tedl y? 

”Yes  I’ll  buy  you  a dress.” 


499  Centre  $t. 
Trenton.  NJ.  ' 
(609)  392-9186 


6pm  • 2am  • 7 dayi 


A great 
place  to 
bring  and 
make  frierKlt 
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’’Hurry  along  darling.  We’ll  be  late.”  Josie’s 
mother  called  to  her  from  the  living  room. 

’’Coming  Mummy,”  she  called  back.  But  so  far 
she  was  wearing  nothing  but  a think  pale  pink 
garter  belt  and  sheer  tan  nylons.  Quickly 
she  pulled  on  pair  of  bikini  panties  and  tucked 
the  tiny  offending  portion  of  her  body  down 
tightly  between  her  legs.  She  picked  up  a 
lightly  padded  teen  bra  in  pink  nylon  and 
lace  and  slipped  her  arms  through  the  straps 
and  leaned  forward  slightly  to  allow  her  budd- 
ing breasts  to  settle  into  the  cups.  She 
stepped  quickly  into  a pale  pink  nylon  and 
lace  half  slip  and  put  her  feet  into  the  white 
high  heeled  courts  as  she  reached  for  the 
white  cotton  dress  in  the  wardrobe.  This 
on  and  the  self  belt  tied  she  checked  her 
make-up  and  hair,  already  done  and  picked 
up  the  white  kid  handbag  from  her  dressing 
table.  Into  it  she  placed  mascara,  blusher, 
foundation  compressed  powder  and  lipstick, 
closed  the  clasp  and  left  the  room  to  join 
her  mother. 

”Do  I look  OK,”  she  asked,  smiling? 

”Of  course,  darling.  You  always  do,”  Sally 
said  and  picked  up  her  own  handbag.  Togther 
they  left  the  house  and  walked  to  the  car 
and  set  off  down  the  long  driveway  to  the 
entrance  gate  for  the  eight  kilometre  drive 
into  town. 


’’What 

asked? 

do 

you 

think 

he’ll 

say 

Mummy, ” 

Josie 

’’What 

can 

he 

say? 

There ’ s 

no 

turning 

back 
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now . ” 

’’No  I know.  I guess  I *.m  Just  a bit  anxious.” 

”I  checked  around  Josie,  as  I said.  I’m  sure 
he’ll  be  sympathetic.” 

In  town,  Sally  parked  outside  a block  of  comm- 
ercial units,  leased  by  medical  practitioners 
in  one  speciality  or  another.  She  and  Josie 
got  out  of  the  car,  entered  the  building  and 
took  the  elevator  to  the  fifth  floor.  A pretty 
young  receptionist  greeted  them. 

”We  have  an  appointment  with  Dr.  Kane,”  Sally 
announced.  ’’Sally  and  Josie  Manners.” 

”Yes  Mrs.  Manners.  He’ll  be  right  with  you. 
Won’t  you  take  a seat?” 

Ten  minutes  later  Sally  and  Josie  were  seated 
in  the  plush  office.  Davjd  Kane  was  mid-thirt- 
ies, slightly  Jowly,  slightly  balding  but 
an  attractive  man  with  an  agreeable  smile. 

”How  can  I help  you  ladies,”  he  asked? 

”I  understand  you’re  sympathetic  towards  trans- 
sexuals doctor,”  Sally  began? 

/■ 

”l’d  like  to  think  I’m  sympathetic  to  all 
my  patients  Mrs.  Manners,”  David  Kane  smiled, 
’’but  yes  there  have  been  three  or  four  on 
my  books.”  He  looked  back  and  forth.  ’’Whom 
did  you  have  in  mind?” 

Sally  nodded  towards  Josie.  ’’Josie,”  she  said. 
Kane’s  smiled  widened.  ’’You  want  to  be  a boy?” 
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Josie  blushed.  "Doctor  despite  her  appearances 
Josie  is  a boy.  At  least  the  last  remnants 
of  a boy.  We  want  those  last  remnants  removed." 

Kane  looked  at  Josie.  "Sorry,"  he  said  still 
smiling.  "I  was  only  Joking.  ^ I can  understand 
your  need  Miss  Manners.  I have  to  admit 
there’s  no  apparent  sign  of  boy  in  you." 
He  pulled  a large  writing  pad  across  in  front 
of  him.  "Can  I get  some  information  please." 
He  picked  up  a pen.  "How  long  have  you  felt 
this  need.... may  I call  you  Josie?" 


"Yes.  All  my  life  I think.  I don’t  remember 
a time  when  I was  happy  being  a boy." 

"And  how  old  are  you  now?" 


"Fi  f teen  . ’’ 


Kane  looked  at  Sally.  "You  realise  that  in 
normal  circumstances  sex  re-assignment  surgery 
can’t  be  carried  out  until  the  applicant  is 
eighteen  years  of  age?" 

"Yes.  I don’t  think  these  are  normal  circum- 
stances . " 

"Maybe  not.  Josie  yoru  have  to  live  full  time 
as  a woman  for  at  least  twelve  months  in  order 
to  qualify  - to  prove  the  circumstances." 

Josie  looked  at  her  mother  and  then  back  to 
David  Kane.  "I’ve  been  living  as  a girl  full 
time  since  I was  eleven  Dr. Kane." 
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'’You  go  to  school?” 

"Yes  I go  to  St . Margaret ’ s Girl  Grammar  School. 
"I’ve  been  there  four  years." 

"And  - please  forgive  me  - noone  knows?" 

Josie  shook  her  head.  "No." 

"I  see.  Yes  well  these  might  be  exceptional 
circumstances  Mrs.  Manners.  Josie  I don’t 
want  to  embarras  you  but  I have  to  examine 
you.  There’s  no  need  to  go  behind  the  screen 
with  just  your  mother  here  with  us.  Would 
you  take  off  you  dress  please?" 

Josie  looked  appprehansi ve 1 y at  her  mother 
who  nodded.  She  stood  up  and  took  off  the 
dress  and  laid  it  back  over  the  chair.  Kane 
completed  writing  some  notes  and  looked  up. 
"And  the  bra  and  your  half  slip  please." 
He  stood  up  and  came  around  the  desk.  Josie 
removed  the  two  garments.  Kane  placed  his 
hands  beneath  Josie ’s  breasts  and  felt  their 
weight  and  squeezed  around  behind  the  nipples. 
"How  long  have  you  been  on  hormones,"  he  asked? 

"A  little  over  a year."  In  spite  of  herself 
her  nipples  stiffened  at  his  touch. 

"Any  side  effects?" 

"No." 

"Lucky  girl.  Lot’s  do  have.  I think  it’s 
probably  because  you  are  young  and  fit.  I’m 
sorry  about  this  but  would  you  take  your  pant- 


5ep/0ct 


En  FEMtlE 


19 


ies  down  a little  please.” 

Josie  closed  her  eyes  and  hooked  her  thumbs 
into  the  panties  and  pushed  them  down  to  mid 
thigh.  Kane  examined  her  and  probed  and  prodd- 
ed. Then  he  stood  up  and  smiled  again. 

”OK  m’love.  You  can  get  dressed  again.  Once 
again  I’m  sorry  about  that.  I know  it’s  embarr- 
assing but  it  must  be  done.” 

Josie  dressed.  Kane  addressed  them  both. 

”I  must  admit  Josie  you’re  a perfect  candidate. 
The  hormones  have  retarded  puberty  for  a time. 
You  have  a feminine  speaking  voice,  no  Adam’s 
Apple  and  no  body  hair  to  speak  of.  Your 
breasts  are  developing  well.  The  operation 
will  be  less  extensiv'e  than  in  a more  fully 
developed  person.  Mrs.  Manners  I’m  sure  I 
can  get  the  auhtorities  to  approve  the  operat- 
ion and  in  my  opinion  we  should  do  it  inside 
six  months.  I guess  that  would  suit.” 

Sally  looked  at  Josie  and  smiled.  Josie  posit- 
ively beamed. 

”Yes  that  would  be  most  suitable  Dr . Kane  and 
thank  you  for  your  kindness.” 


”My  pleasure.”  He  stood  up.  ”I’ll  be  in  touch.” 
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Josie  lay  back  quietly  against  the  pillow. 
Slowly  the  pain  was  diminishing  and  she  knew 
that  soon  it  would  go  away  forever.  She  was 
sixteen  years  and  one  month  old  and  she  was 

a proper  girl  at  last.  That  was  worth  any 

pain  in  the  world.  Her  fingers  drifted  to 
the  nipples  of  her  now  fully  developed  breasts 
and  toyed  with  them  and  they  stood  up  and 
she  wondered  what  it  would  feel  like,  down 

there,  when  the  full  feeling  returned.  She 

looked  at  the  clock  beside  the  bed.  Soon 

her  mother  would  come  to  visit  and  Dr'.  Kane , 
whom  she  now  called  David  and  who  soon  would 
be  her  step-father.  And  she  would  be  the 
bridesmaid  at  their  wedding.  She  had  seen 
photographs  of  her  dress.  It  was  exquisite. 

She  couldn’t  wait  to  wear  it  - and  the  truly 
beautiful  things  she  would  wear  underneath 

it.  A coming  out  gift  from  David  - or  rather 
from  Denise.  Denise  was  disappointed  she 

couldn’t  wear  a wedding  dress  too,  but  thay 
had  decided  that  might  be  a little  over  the 
top.  But  it  was  Denise  who  would  be  going 
on  the  honeymoon.  The  girls  on  vacation. 

Josie  had  been  astonished  the  first  time  she 

had  seen  David  as  Denise.  He  made  a completely 
genuine  looking  woman.  His  money  made  possible 
the  best  clothes,  the  best  grooming,  the  best 
jewellery.  One  was  so  taken  with  his  present- 
ation they  rarely  bothered  to  look  beyond 
that.  He  had  already  moved  into  the  farmhouse, 
where  they  were  spending  some  money  extending, 
and  lived  as  Denise  all  the  time  except  when 
David  had  to  go  to  work. 
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AS  a step-father/mother . Josie  loved  him  very 
much.  He  was  kind,  generous,  caring.  As 
her  surgeon  he  was  skilful  and  informative. 
Many  times  they  went  shopping  together,  some- 
times with  Sally  along,  always  with  David 
as  Denise.  He  bought  them  both  gifts,  mostly 
clothing  and  they  helped  him  select  items 
which  would  most  suit  him. 

Further  back,  David  had  become  a friend,  mostly 
as  a result  of  his  regular  contact  with  them 
while  he  sorted  out  the  legal,  moral  and  phil- 
osophical problems  of  Josie’s  operation. 
He  was  the  one  regular  visitor  to  Back  Creek 
Farm  and  often  he  came  for  dinner.  They  learn- 
ed he  was  single  and  had  always  been  so. 
They  learned  he  had  a fine  and  slightly  warped 
sense  of  humour.  There  was  no  doubt  that 

he  cared  very  much  for  Josie  in  a fatherly, 
doctoly  way.  When  they  were  alone  one  evening 
Sally  had  commented  upon  it. 

’’She’s  the  youngest  TS  I’ve  known,”  he  said, 
’’and  the  best  balanced  thanks  to  you.  It’s 
not  easy  for  most  but  it  should  never  be  as 
difficult  as  it  is.  She  reminds  me,”  he  hesit- 
ated, ”of  myself  when  I was  that  age.” 

Sally  stared  at  him.  ’’You  mean ?” 

”I  thought  I wanted  to  be  a woman  all  through 
my  teens.  I hated  being  a a boy.  I dressed 
as  a girl  at  every  possible  opportunity  al- 
though I never  had  anyone  to  discuss  it  with. 
I never  went  out,  of  course.  I was  well  and 
truly  in  the  closet.  Had  I had  someone  like 
you  around  I might  have  found  out  that  I was 
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not  a transsexual  but  a transvestite  - simple 
lost  soul  who  for  some  inexplicable  enjoyed 

dressing  as  a woman.  I know  that  now,  of 

course.  But  then  - it  was  a very  difficult 
time.” 

”You  still  want  to  dress  as  a woman?” 

”Very  much.  And  I do . At  home.  I think 

it’s  the  main  reason  I remained  single.  There 
were  women  I might  have  married  but  none  of 

them  seemed  approachable  on  the  subject.  So 
I never  brought  it  up.”  He  smiled  at'  her 
wistfully.  ’’Until  now.” 

”You  should  have  said  earlier,”  Sally  said. 

”No.  It  wasn’t  that  I doubted  that  you  would- 
n’t mind  or  at  least  not  be  offended  by  it. 
I just  wanted  to  be  sure  that  I cared  enough 
about  you  to  share  it  with  you.” 

”I’m  glad  you  did.  I feel  privileged.  I 
guess  you  should  know  that  I care  about  you 
too.  I . . . . woul d . . . . like  to  see  you  in  a 
dress  if  you  feel  you’d  like  to  share  that 
too . ” 

”I  vs?ould  very  much  and  I’d  like  Josie  to  know 
but  I’d  be  happy  for  you  to  tell  her.” 

within  a week  Denise  had  come  to  visit,  bumping 
across  the  not  so  well  graded  track  to  the 
house  in  the  rathered  battered  Rover  David 
used  as  day  to  day  transport.  It  might  have 
been  one  of  the  few  things  he  kept  and  kept 
and  kept.  Everything  else  about  him  was  new 
and  fresh.  As  indeed  it  was  with> Denise 
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Sally  and  Josie  met  ’’her’'  at  the  door.  She 
wore  a lightweight  wool  two  piece  suit  in 
pale  blue  grey.  The  collared  jacket  had  elbow 
length  sleeves  and  a nipped  waist  and  its 
base  flared  out  over  the  waist  of  the  skirt, 
which  was  fullish.  Just  below  kneee  length. 
She  wore  black  nylons  and  black  patent  heels. 
Her  Jewellery  was  gold;  fingers  ears  and  neck. 
Her  finger  nails  were  carefully  manicured 
and  beautifully  laquered.  Her  face  was  imm- 
aculatelt  made-up  and  the  natural  hair  wig, 
in  David’s  colour  of  soft  brown,  the  perfect 
compliment.  She  was  carrying  a black  patent 
handbag  - a very  good  one. 

Both  Sally  and  Josie  were  a little  taken  aback. 

”God  Da . . . Deni se , ” Sally  said,  unexpectedly 
shy,  ’’you  look  terrific.  I’m  impressed.” 

”Oh  me  too,”  Josie  said.  ”I  think  you  look 
1 ove 1 y Denise . ” 

’’Thank  you  both,”  Denise  had  said.  ’’That’s 
very  gratifying.” 

It  took  David  only  three  more  weeks  to  ask 
Sally  to  marry  him  and  her  about  three  seconds 
to  day  yes.  In  the  interim  they  had  seen 
Denise  at  least  as  much  as  they  had  seen  David, 
either  at  the  farm  or  at  his  home  or,  on  occas- 
ion, when  they  went  out  for  a meal  together. 
In  that  time  they  both  learned  a great  deal 
about  both  David  and  Denise.  It  was  interest- 
ing and  enjoyable  for  Sally  and  Josie  to  come 
to  understand  the  two'  different  characters. 
Denise  was  more  outgoing  than  David.  For  exam- 
.Dje.  she  was  ,a  drinker,  and,  a smoker  and  he 


2k 


En  Femme 


Sep/Oct 


did  neither.  He  was  quiet  and  rather  retiring; 
she  was  extraverted  and  gregarious.  Sally 
enjoyed  the  complexities  and  the  fact  that 
he  really  was  two  people.  David’s  office 
was  invahably  untidy  and  undisciplined.  At 
home,  Denise  was  immaculate.  David’s  clothes, 
despite  their  obvious  expense,  always  looked 
a little  unkepmt;  Denise  was  always  perfectly 
groomed,  even  in  the  most  casual  wear.  David 
was  an  attractive,  but  ordinary  looking  man. 
He  was  thirty  nine.  Denise,  if  anything, 
looked  slightly  older,  but  glamorous.  in 
’’her”  high  heels  she  was  five  feet  ten.  She 
v\/ore,  usually,  quite  exotic  make-up  and*  the 
wig,  which  had  cost  nearly  eight  hundred  doll- 
ars, was  a full  head  of  soft  light  brown  waves, 
falling  to  Just  above  shoulder  length.  It 
was  stuck  down  to  the  front  of  David’s  balding 
pate  with  spirit  gum.  Her  body  was  totally 
without  hair,  arms,  legs,  body,  neck  and  she 
treated  it  twice  daily  with  expensive  lotions 
so  that  it  was  soft  and  creamy  and  utterly 
unmasculine.  She  wore,  almost  always  a long 
line  waist  nipper,  and  being  slightly  over- 
weight, this  tended  to  push  amounts  of  fatty 
tissue  up  to  the  upper  torso  which  she  then 
gathered  in  with  tight  but  well  fitting  bras 
to  give  the  appearance  of  very  realistic  look- 
ing breasts.  She  spoke  in  a lilting  semi- 
falsetto  always  with  a disarming  smile.  She 
was,  in  two  words,  totally  passable  and  rejoic- 
ed in  her  public  persona,  getting  out  into 
town  as  much  as  was  possible.  But  even  at 
home  none  of  the  character  was  lost  and  she 
remained  completely  Denise  until  David  re- 
appeared ready  for  the  surgery. 

It  was  Denise’s  infectious  enthusiasm  as  much 
as  the  thought  of  the  holiday  itself  which 
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caused  Josie  and  Sally  to  be  so  excited  about 
the  ’'honeymoon'*,  and  their  preparations,  until 
Josie  went  into  hospital,  were  endless.  Their 
one  major  challenge  was  to  find  a way  for 
Denise  to  wear  a swimming  costume  and  be  as 
realistic  as  she  insisted  upon  being.  Of 
course,  she  wanted  it  to  be  ’’g  1 amorouse"  and 
she  wanted  to  have  a "figure”.  The  solution 
was  time  consuming  and  expensive  because  they 
bought  five  costumes  before^  tghey  finally 
found  one  which  worked  and  even  then  it  needed 
substantial  modification.  The  end  result 
was  a one  piece  lycra  suit  in  an  aquamaring 
colour,  high  cut  at  the  side  because  Denise 
had  wonderful  legs  and  wanted  everyone  to 
see  "all”  of  them.  Around  the  elastic  high 
sides  Sally  sewed  a strip  of  shirred  material 
which  moved  away  from  the  edging  Just  below 
hip  height  and  dipped  into  a .^hallow  curve 
across  the  line  of  Denise’s  bottom,  back  to 
the  edgin  on  the  other  side  and  then  dipped 
sharply  towards  the  v of  her  (slightly  bulging 
and  needing  to  be  covered  up)  crutch,  smoothing 
into  a curve  again  to  rejoin  the  edgine  where 
it  had  begun.  So  much  for  that  small  problem. 
Denise  also  insisted  on  wearing  a waist  nipper 
under  the  costume  and  it  had  to  be  a short 
line  item  because  otherwise  it  would  have 
been  too  high  for  t;Jie  low  cut  back  of  the 
costume.  So  where  the  upper  line  of  the  nipper 
caused  a slight  ridge  to  appear  beneath  the 
costume  another  narrower  strip  of  shirring 
which  provided  interest  to  the  above  waist 
line  of  the  costume  and  covered  the  line  of 
the  waist  nippet.  Next  was  the  bust.  with 
a lower  line  of  waist  nipper  the  same  bosom 
effect  was  not  produced  so  Denise  had  to  resort 
to  artificiality.  A pair  of  soft  form  inserts 
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were  sewn  into  the  formed  cups  of  the  costume. 
The  end  result  was  excellent.  Although  it 
would  never  get  wet  above  the  waist  (Denise 
was  loath  to  get  her  hair  wet)  in  it  she  looked- 
terrific. 

with  bookings  and  preparation  made  there  was 
only  the  fact  of  Josie’s  convalesence  to  attend 
to  and  they  could  get  the  wedding  over  and 
get  away. 
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Josie  would  have  liked  to  have  come  out  of 
hospital  in  style,  dressed,  walking  freely, 
rosy  cheeks,  a picture  of  womanly  health. 
But  as  it  was  she  couldn’t.  She  was  well 

enough  to  leave  hospital  and  complete  her 
recovery  at  home  but  she  was  not  well  enough 
to  walk  without  help.  Resigned,  she  left  the 
hospital  on  the  arms  of  Davi^  and  Sally,  in 
a nightie  and  dressing  gown. 

But  at  home,  in  just  three  more  weeks,  she 
was  fully  recovered  and  ready  for  anything. 
David  had  teased  her,  but  realistically,  about 
having  to  wait  now  for  some  months,  before 
she  could  use  her  new  body  in  the  manner  in 
which  it  could  now  be  used  and  she  responded, 
rather  cheekily,  that  in  the  meantime  she 
had  already  discovered  what  he  fingers  were 
real  1 y made  for . 

Josie  was  very  proud  of  her  new  body  and  tended 
in  these  warm  summer  months  not  to  cover  it 
as  completely  as  she  might.  But  no  one  comp- 
lained. They  were  all  by  now  familiar  enough 
with  each  other  not  to  be  too  concerned  about 
partial  or  even  total  nudity.  After  all  David 
was  Sally’s  lover  and  Josie’s  doctor  and  Denise 
was,  to  all  intents  and  purposes,  another 
woman.  Josie’s  full  nubile  body  was  made 
for  bikinis  and  she  had  bought  four  of  them 
for  their  trip.  When  she  paraded  them  for 
Sally  and  Denise  prior  to  packing,  Denise 
commented  that  all  the  boys  would  be  after 
her . 

She  smiled  cutely  and  responded. 
wcAP^  ^^y?»the  men’ll  be  after  you  darling. 
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They  laughed  at  this  and  Denise  asked: 

’’Who’ll  be  after  Sally  then?” 

’’The  girls  maybe,”  Sally  replied,  cocking 
one  eyebrow. 


’’Would  you  go  to  bed  with  another  woman  Sally, 
Josie  asked? 


”1  do  every  night 
come  to  enjoy  it.” 


darling,  don’t  I 


I ’ ve 


The  wedding 
had  no  one 
and  neither 
friend,  K^ho 
two  ear  1 i er 


was  a very  quiet 
perticularly  she 
did  Josie.  David 
also  knew  Denise, 


affair.  Sally 
wanted  to  ask 
asked  a doctor 
to  attend  and 


TSs  with  whom  he  and  Denise  were 


both  still  friendly.  Both  of  them  made  att- 
rac'tive,  suburban  women,  but  both  lived  alone. 


If  Sally  looked  good  for  her  wedding,  it 
was  Josie  who  stole  the  show,  as  in  fact  both 
Sally  and  David/Denise  had  intended.  For 
her  it  was  a sort  of  coming  out  and  Denise 
had  provided  clothes  accordingly.  Not  exactly 
conventional  bridesmaids  gear,  Josie  wore 
an  amazing  form  fitting,  strapless  dress  in 
orange/red  Thai  silk  with  a complete  matching 
set  of  underwear  made  up  of  strapless  torso- 
lette,  panties,  half  slip,  and  stockings. 

Her  shoes  were  the  same  colour,  three  inch 
heeled  stiletto  courts.  She  looked  stunning. 


But  next  morning,  after  a night  at  home  at 
the  farm,  it  was  Denises  turn.  All  three 
of  them  dressed  up  for  the  plane  trip  to  the 
far  north,  but  Denise  went  super  glitz. 
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She  wore  crystal  white  underwear  of  garter 
belt,  long  line  waist  nipper,  bra  and  slip 
over  sheer  tan  nylons  and  white  sling  back 
heels.  The  dress  was  white  lightweight  linen, 
a fitted  bodice  with  cap  sleeves  and  a shallow 
V,  billowing  into  a full  circle  skirt. 

When  they  boarded  the  aircraft  to  travel  north 
all  three  of  them  turned  heads.  it  would 
be  the  pattern  of  things  to  come.  Three  beaut- 
iful women  on  a good  time  holiday  a 1 wavs  att- 
ract  attention. 


THE  END 


L_x  x/h: 

y^ouF^ 

e:s 


at  Donna’s  Hair  Studio 


Treat  yourself  to  a ful 
cosmetic  make-over  by  Eric 
And  while  you’re  at  it,  whi 
not  try  that  new  hairstyle' 
You  can  also  shop  fof 
clothes,  make-up  and  hair 
products  all  in  the  privaci 
of  a full  service  beoutt 
I , salon  located  conveniently  ir 
NJ.  Open  VednesdoL 
evenings  exclusively  for 
'iJV's.  Call  (609)  883-0002  for 
0 on  appointment  or  directior^s. 
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THE  OUTREACH  INSTITUTE 

Presents 

THE  14th  ANNUAL  FANTASIA  FAIR 
When:  OCTOBER  14-23,  1988 
Where:  PROVINCETOWN,  MASS. 


FANTASIA  FAIR  IS  FOR: 


• Learning  • Confidence  • Fun 

• Crossdressers  (TVs,  TSs,  TGs)  • Spouses  & Friends 

A UNIQUE  OPPORTUNITY  TO  LIVE,  LEARN  AND  EXPLORE  DIVERSE 
ASPECTS  OF  ALTERNATIVE  GENDER  LIFE  STYLES 


SEMINARS 
Going  Public 
Legal  Aspects 
Health  Issues 
Sociolc^ica!  Aspects 
Lifestyles 

Special  Guest  Seminar 
Couples 


MAJOR  EVENTS 
Ladies  Night 
Town  & Gown  Supper 
Fashion  Show 
Outreach  Banquet 
Fan/Fair  Follies 
Fantasy  Ball 
The  Awards  Banquet 


ACTIVITIES 
Whale  Watch 
Kite  Fly  Picnic 
Open  House  Party 
House  Parties 
Sunday  Brunches 
Church 

Going  En  Femme 


WORKSHOPS 
Partners  & Couples 
Personal  Development 
Fashion  & Beauty 
Speech  Improvement 
Beauty  Fair 
Fashion  Fair 
Peer  Consultation 


ENJOY  NINE  NIGHTS  AND  TEN  DAYS 
IN  BEAUTIFUL  PROVINCETOWN 
RELEASING  THE  WOMAN  WITHIN 
COME  TO  THE  FAIR 
AN  EXPERIENCE  TO  REMEMBER 


For  FAIR  information  contact: 

FANTASIA  FAIR 

LINCOLNIA  STATION,  POB  11254 
ALEXANDRIA,  VA.  22312 
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Meet  Sn  Fenime’s  newest  columnist... 

the:  Eirsic/\F>suL_/\“rE:D 

mistofrv 
OE^  me: 

By  Joanne  Wilson 

I came  into  existence  when  my  body  was  just  five 
yeaf^s  oid  as  a result  of  a good  natured  whim  on  the 
part  of  an  aunt  whom  I used  to  stay  I'ith  regularly  while 
her  husband  was  away  at  the  war  (WII).  She  had  a 
neighbor  who  had  a daughiter  my  age  who  had  been  born 
deaf  and  'who  was  struggling  to  learn  to  speak  at  a 
special  school.  My  aunt  figured  Kerry-Ann,  who  was  also  a 
very  shy  and  nervous  girl,  would  mo'ybe  respond  more 
positively  to  a girl  friend  than  to  a boy  and  so  one 
visit  she  dressed  me  as  a little  girl  (with  things  she  had 
bought  specially)  and  I was  introduced  to  Kerry-Ann.  My 
aunt  was  right.  After  a period  of  reserve,  Kerry-Ann 
became  my  friend  and  I was  indeed,  over  a period  of 
time,  able  to  help  her  to  learn  to  speak. 

On  almost  every  visit  to  my  Aunt’s  place  over  a 

period  of  three  years  I was  dressed  as  a girl  and  Kerry- 
Ann  and  I would  play  together.  At  first  I had  no 

objection  to  being  a girl;  I was  young  enough  to  be 

ambivalent  about  it.  But  as  I g»^ew  up  a little  I actually 
came  to  enjoy  it. 

When  my  Aunt  received  word  that  her  husband  had 
been  killed  over  Europe  (he  was  a bomber  pilot)  she 

moved  away  from  the  house  next  door  to  Kerry-Ann  to  a 
part  of  our  state  which  was  too  distant  for  regular 
visits  from  me.  So  the  opportunity  to  dress  was  removed 
from  me.  Neither  my  Aunt  nor  myself  had  ever  mentioned 
to  my  parents  what  had  taken  place  over  those  years  at 
her  house,  so  they  never  knew.  But  I longed  to  be  a girl 
again  and  soon  after  began  to  borrow  my  mother’s  clothes 
in  secret. 
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I read  about  Christine  Jorgensen  when  I was  still 
quite  young  and  from  that  moment  on  I considered  myself 
transsexual,  although  the  word  itself  was  not  familiar  to 
me  at  the  time.  All  through  my  early  teens,  when  I was 
often  left  at  home  to  look  after  my  much  younger 
brother.  I would  spend  nights  alone  dressing  in  my 
mother’s  clothes.  So  you  can  imagine  the  strange 
combination  of  shock  and  relief  when  I discoverd  at  the 
age  of  fourteen  that  my  dad  was  a cross-dresser  as  well. 
I found  out  by  accident.  It  was  just  that  I came  across 
his  cnche  of  clothes  while  I wq^  seorohing  for  sc?rriBthinQ 
to  wear  myself.  It  also  soon  became  plain  to  me  that  my 
mother  knew  of  and  even  encouraged,  his  cross-dressing 
habits.  But  I was  a very  shy  teenager  and  I didn’t  get 
on  at  all  well  with  my  father  so  I was  never  brave 
enough  to  broach  the  subject  with  either  of  them.  Often 
though,  I used  to  lie  awake  at  night  (he  used  to  dress 
after  he  thought  my  brother  and  I were  asleep)  to  try 
and  catch  a glimpse  of  him.  I found  a way  to  see  him  as 
he  passed  by  our  bedroom  door  and  had  h\s  back  to  me 
for  some  moments  as  he  proceeded  down  the  hallway. 

It  was  always  very  exciting  for  me  to  see  my 
father  as  a tall,  elegant,  well-dressed  woman,  although  at 
the  time  I had  difficulty  distinguishing  between  the 
permanency  of  Christine  Jorgensen  and  the  temporary 
nature  of  girlhood  for  me  and  my  dad. 

I left  home  when  I was  eighteen  and  took  a 
serviced  apartment  in  Sydney’s  Kings  Cross  (the 
equivalent  of  New  York’s  Greenwich  Village  or  London’s 
Soho).  With  a reasonably  well-paid  job,  I was  able  to 
fairly  quickly  acquire  a wardrobe  of  my  own  and  quite 
often  when  the  epartment  block  hod  seemingly  settled 
down  for  the  night,  I would  leave  the  apartment  and  go 
for  walks  up  into  the  nearby  shopping  center. 
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One  night,  I was  caught  coming  home  by  my  landlady 
who  demanded  to  know  who  I was  visiting  at  that  hour  of 
the  night.  I had  to  confess  and  I was  terrified  she 
would  tell  someone  but  instead  she  came  into  my  room  and 
told  me  I was  not  the  first  and  nor  would  I probably  be 
the  last  boy  who  liked  to  dress  as  a girt  who  had  stayed 
in  her  block  and  that  she  didn’t  mind  at  all  as  long  os  I 
was  well-behaved  and  didn’t  disturb  other  guests. 

/ 

I wasn’t  quite  sure  what  she  meant  by  ’disturb’  but 
I assumed  she  was  suggesting  the  other  guests  shouldn’t 
know,  so,  in  deference  to  her  kindness  I stopped  going 
out  dressed. 


A few  months  later  I met  a girl  with  whom  I fell  in 

love  and  in  time  we  became  engaged  to  be  married. 

Sometime  before  the'  date  I told  her,  very  nervously,  of 
my  cross-dressing,  half  expecting  that  she  would  be  as 

tolerant  as  my  mother  and  my  landlady  had  been.  I 
couldn’t  have  been  more  wrong.  She  was  horrified.  So  I 
did  what  every  lovesick  young  male  tends  to  do  and  told 
her  I'd  give  it  ail  up. 

Our  marriage  lasted  twenty  years  and  we  produced 

two  delightful  children.  But  for  all  that  time  I stayed 
’in  the  closet’.  Finally,  when  I could  bear  the  secrecy  no 
longer,  I told  my  wife  if  she  couldn’t  handle  it  we  would 
have  to  split.  Unlike  Mary  and  Donna  (the  married  TV 
couple  interviewed  in  En  Femme  #7.  - ed.)  she  elected  to 
allow  me  to  leave.  Ve  were  divorced  a year  later.  Since 
then  Joanne  has  become  a regular  part  of  my  life  again. 
I joined  a cotple  of  support  groups,  went  out  regularly 
by  day  or  by  night  and  thoroughly  enjoyed  myself. 
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Six  years  after  my  divorce,  at  the  wonderful  age 
of  forty-nine,  I met  a twenty-two  year-old  girl  who 
attracted  me.  I had  no  intention  of  falling  in  love  again 
and  especially  not  with  one  so  young  - but  I did. 
Moreover,  I was  deathly  afraid  of  telling  her  my  ’evil’ 

secret  because  I didn’t  want  to  lose  her.  But  I did  tell 

her  and  she  was  fantastic.  We  have  been  together  now 

for  nearly  four  years  and  in  August,  1988,  we  were 

married.  Like  Mary  and  Donna  this  time,  she  is  totally 
supportive  and  unphased.  Ve  have  a relationship  based  on 
norma!  male/femaie  feelings  but  also  like  girlfriends. 


wishes 
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Greetings  From 
DOWN  UNDER! 

by  Joanne  Wilson 
Australian  Correspondent 

"We  come  from  a land  downunder, 

Where  women  rage  and  men  chunder." 

The  'Men  at  Work’  song  was  a huge  hit  in  the 
States  despite  the  fact  it  was  the  theme  song  for  our 
boys  when  they  won  the  Americas  Cep  in  yachting.  The 
word  ’chunder’  might  not  be  a familiar  one.  It  means  to 
vomit.  Offensive?  Yes.  a bit.  It  refers  to  the  young 
Australian  male’s  habit  of  drinking  (beer,  of  course)  until 
he  is  literally  sick.  Not  all  of  them,  mind  you,  but 
probably  too  many.  It’s  a sort  of  national  pastime  with 
some  and  it  says  something  about  our  rather  male 
dominated  society.  It’s  not  as  bad  as  it  used  to  be  but 
it  still  exists.  Which  also  means  that,  with  few 
exceptions,  most  Australian  states  don’t  take  too  kindk 
to  TV’s  and  TS’s.  We’re  all  gays  and  poofs  even  if  we’r. 
not. 


Sydney  is  an  exception.  Australia’s  largest  city, 
nearly  four  million,  is  also  arguably  the  most  beautiful 
city  in  the  world.  (I’ll  admit  to  a touch  of  bias  here  but 
at  least  I ve  seen  all  the  others.)  It  also  harbors  the 
largest  gay  community  outside  San  Francisco.  As  a result, 
girls  who  are  not  girls  are  tolerated.  Perhaps  even  more 
than  tolerated.  Sydney’s  ’’Les  Girls’’  all  male  revue  has 
been  running  continuously  since  196^. 

To  fill  you  in  a little  (and  forgive  me  but  my 
experience  in  the  States  tells  me  that  there  are  a great 
many  of  you  who  don’t  know-  much  about  Australia),  this 
country  is  about  the  same  size  as  the  US  of  A.  But  a 
great  deal  of  our  centre  is  pure  desert  and 

uninhabitable.  So  the  concentration  of  our  population  of 
15  million  is  spread  around  the  marvellous  coastline, 
specially  on  the  Pacific  side. 
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There  are  seven  states.  (Texans  won’t  like  it,  but 
both  Queensland  and  Western  Australia  are  bigger  than 
their  state).  New  South  Vales  Is  the  largest  in  terms  of 
numbers  and  Sydney  is  its  capital.  Queensland  was  named 
after  Queen  Victoria  of  Great  Britain  and  the  name  is 
inappropriate  since  it  is  the  least  tolerant  state  of  all. 
It  is  a sort  of  nineteen  fifties  Deep  South,  except  that 
in  this  case  it  is  the  deep  north.  But  it  has  other 
advantages.  I live  there,  in  the  tropics  in  a smalt  city 
of  100,000  right  alongside  the  Great  Barrier  Reef  where 

the  average  daily  temperature  is  marginally  higher  than 
Miami.  Bliss.  Summer  dresses  all  year  round.  And  stockings 
instead  of  pantyhose,  if  you  get  my  drift. 

Australians  generally  are  a pretty  laid  back  lot, 
not  dissimilar  to  U.5.  west  coasters.  In  fact,  each  time  I 
am  in  SF  or  LA.  I am  reminded  of  how  similar  we  are.  And 
getting  more  so,  I think.  Ve  tend  to  adopt  things 
American  rather  than  British  and,  although  still  a part 
of  the  British  Commonwealth,  we  seem  to  be  moving 

inexorably  towards  independence  and  a republic,  about 
which  some  will  cheer  and  some  will  snear.  But  I’m  in 
favor  of  it  for  whatever  that’s  worth. 

There  are  no  legal  restrictions  on  cross-dressing 
in  any  state  (except  in  Tasmania,  a quaint  little  island 
to  the  south,  males  are  not  allowed  to  dress  as  women 
after  nightfall  - a strange  piece  of  reverse  sexism  if 
you  like).  But  in  some  areas  of  Australia  police  will  go 
to  any  length  to  find  something  to  pin  on  you  if  you  get 

caught  - so  it’s  as  well  not  to.  Get  caught,  I mean.  It’s 

hardly  likely  to  stop  one  from  being  correctly  attired  if 
one  wants  to. 

There  are  a considerable  number  of  TV’s  and  TS’s 
in  Australia,  at  least  in  the  same  proportions  as  there 
are  in  other  western  countries  “ but  if  I write  about 
that  now,  there’ll  be  nothing  left  for  other  times.  So  I’ll 
keep  you  in  suspense. 
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Creative  Design  Services 

P.O.B0X  1263,  King  of  Prussia,  PA  19406 
215-640-9449 

An  ever  expanding  line  of  Products  and  Services 
for  the  TV/TS  community  ^ 

"Art  & Illusion:  A Guide  to  Crossdressing',  a 48  page  guide  full  of  tips 
and  tricks,  illustrations  and  tables  to  help  you  create  the  feminine 
image  you  want.  Now  in  its  second  edition,  it  has  sold  over  1200 
copies  worldwide.'$10  postpaid. 

f 

LadyLike  Magazine,  the  pew  standard  for  TV/TS  publications.  Slick,  ’ 
glossy  and  full  of  useful  Information  and  articles.  Single  issues,  $8.50 
postpaid.  Four  issue  subscriptions  are  $24. 

Mona  Lisa  chrams  in  Sterling  Silver  were  commisioned  by  the 
Renaissance  group  as  a symbol  of  their  transgendered  unity.  These 
intricately  detailed  charms  are  custom  made  and  hand  finished  by 
one  of  the  finest  craftsmen  in  the  country,  Henri  David  of 
Philadelphia.  The  charms  are  made  available  exclusively  through 
CDS.  $40  postpaid  and  insured. 

CDS  Paradise  in  the  Pocono  weekends  are  semi-annual  events  held 
in  May  and  September  in  the  beautiful  Pennsylvania  Pocono 
mountains.  We  completely  take  over  a small  resart  and  party  the 
entire  weekend.  Some  of  the  planned  activities  include  a costume 
party,  a Princess  of  the  Pocono  competition.  Amateur  Talent  Show, 
ahd  a Feminity  Workshop.  The  weekend  is  staffed  with  professionals 
and  personnel  from  within  the  community  so  your  needs  are  well 
understood.  This  event  is  a very  good  place  to  come  out  of  the 
closet  and  is  particularly  nice  for  couples.  Write  or  call  for  the  details 
on  the  next  weekend. 

CDS  has  a bundle  of  projects  in  the  works,  the  most  exciting  of  which 
is  Femininely  Speaking,  the  first  publication  that  will  help  you  to 
develop  a more  natural  feminine  voice.  Watch  for  details  on  this 
and  other  items. 
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L\  THEimWS 

SEICOISID  /\NNU/\l_ 

re:m/\i  ss/\mce:  aids 

BEZNEIF"!  ~V 

The  second  annual  Renaissance  AIDS  benefit  will  be  quite  a 

FASHIONABLE  EVENT  THIS  YEAR.  MEMBERS  AND  FRIENDS  OF  RENAISSANCE 
WILL  PARTICIPATE  IN  A F ALL  FaSHION  ExTRAVAGANZA  ON  OcTOBVER 

8th,  1988  AT  THE  Towpath  Restaurant  in  New  Hope,  PA.  The 
evening’s  activities  will  include  a cash  bar  beginning  at  6:00 
PM,  followed  by  a sit-down  dinner  at  7:00  and  the  fashion  show 

AT  8:00. 

Angela  Gardner,  Event  Chairlady,  says  that  she  has  contacted 
two  custom  dressmakers  who  have  agreed  to  provide  fashions, 
outerwear,  lingerie  and  furs  for  the  show. 

The  receipient  of  this  year’s  benefit  will  be  Childrens  Hospital 
OF  Pennsylvania  in  Philadelphia.  The  money  generated  from  this 
event  will  be  designated  for  children  with  aids  and  arc. 

The  cost  for  the  Dinner/Fashion  show  is  $30.00  per  person. 
Since  this  is  a charitable  benefit,  the  $5.00  Full  Member 
(Renaissance)  discount  does  not  apply. 

Please  send  your  check  or  money  order  made  out  to  Renaissance, 
c/o  CDS,  P.O.  Box  1263,  King  of  Prussia,  PA  19406. 


REIN/\ISS/\rslCE:  MEIMBEIRS 

N/\"rioN/\L_ 
XEILEIVI  SI  orsi  SHOW 

Three  members  of  Renaissance  were  the  featured  guests  on  the 
’’Morton  Downey,  Jr.  Show”.  The  hour-long  program  was  taped 
July  5 and  aired  in  national  syndication  later.  Angela  Gardner, 
Therese  Aigner  and  Paula  Sinclair  were  the  intrepid  trio 

REPRESENTING  THE  GROUP. 
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Downey  is  known  for  his  outspoken  interviews,  and  his  ’’middle- 
America”  studio  audiences  have  the  reputation  for  loudly 

EXPRESSING  THEIR  DISAGREEMENT  WITH  THE  VIEWS  PUT  FORWARD  BY  SOME 

GUESTS.  Although  Downey  was  somewhat  subdued  on  this  show,  the 
AUDIENCE  was  ANGRY,  EVEN  HOSTILE  TO  THE  ’lADIES’.  So  WHY  DID 
THEY  WILLINGLY  SUBJECT  THEMSELVES  TO  THE  ANIMOSITY  AND  VERBAL 
ABUSE? 

✓ 

’’The  SHOW  is  syndicated  nationally  to  about  65  percent  of  the 

TELEVISION  VIEWING  PUBLIC,”  AnGELA  SAID  AFTER  THE  PROGRAM  WAS 

TAPED.  ’’There  are  a lot  of  transvestites  across  America  who 

BELIEVE  THAT  THEY  ARE  THE  ONLY  ONES  WHO  PARTICIPTE  IN  THIS 

activity.  This  show  gave  us  the  opportunity  to  let  them  know 

THAT  THEY  ARE  NOT  ALONE,  THAT  CROSSDRESSERS  ARE  NOT  ALL  ASHAMED 
OF  WHAT  WE  DO.” 

- Renaissance  News 


By  Dr.  Harry  Benjamin 

By  special  arrangement  with  Crown  Publishers,  this 
long  out  of  print  book  is  available  again  in  limited 
quantities  from  The  Human  Outreach  & Achieve- 
ment Institute.  Deluxe  Edition,  $39.95,  Regular 
Edition,  $34.95.  Add  $3.50  postage  and  handling. 
Send  remittance  to  the  Institute  at:  Kenmore  Station, 
Suite  368,  Boston,  MA  02215-0368 
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The  First  in  cn  Ongoing  Series  on  NOW  TO  PASS... 

xhe:  mosx  common 

MISX/SKEIS  MADE  BY 
CROSSDRESSERS 

By  Donna  Miller, 

En  Femme’s  Fashion  & Beauty  Consul  tent 

As  a professional  in  the  world  of  beauty,  I have 
come  into  contact  with  many  crossd^essers  who  have  the 
ability,  or  believe  they  do,  to  go  out  in  public  en  femme. 
Often  I see  CD’s  projecting  a less-than  perfect  feminine 
image,  and  these  are  a few  of  the  more  common  ’mistakes’ 
I have  encountered. 

1.)  ILLHTTTING  CL0THIN6. 

Many  CD’s  wear  clothes  that  fit  less  than  perfect. 
They  seem  to  have  accepted  the  fact  that  they  simply  do 
not  have  a woman’s  body  and  feel  that  this  is  the  best 
they  can  do,  stemming  from  the  old  mail-order  syndrome. 

Solution; 

Know  your  correct  sizes!  Are  you  a Junior?  A 
Missy?  A Queen?  (No  pun  intended).  Take  your 
measurements  (with  padding  in  place),  then  compare  them 
with  size  charts  found  in  mail-order  catalogs  or  in 
fabric  stores  in  pattern  books.  You  may  find  yourself  in- 
between  sizes,  so  select  the  larger  size  os  your  body 
length  will  be  longer  than  a woman’s.  You  may  also  elect 
to  have  your  clothes  professionally  made  - you  won’t  get 
a better  fit  than  that! 


2.)  APPmraLATErCSS  OF  THE  mJSEH  OUTFIT. 

There  is  an  excitement  and  anticipation  that  goes 
along  with  dressing  that  can  sometimes  cloud  a CD's 
Judgment  when  she  is  deciding  what  to  wear  on  tomorrow’s 
outing.  Vhat  could  be  more  exciting  than  wearing  those 
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five-inch  high  heeled  pumps  with  your  new  low-cut  black 
taffetta  number?  But  is  the  dress  appropriate  for  an 
informal  luncheon?  Or  a walk  through  the  local  shopping 
mall? 

Solution: 

Think  first... are  there  likely  to  be  66’s  there 

wearing  the  same  type  outfit?  Will  you  be  able  to  walk 
through  a mall  in  five-inch  heels?  Will  you  be  able  to 
handle  the  stares  such  shoes  are  likely  to  bring? 
Remember,  mini-skirts  look  adorable  oh  size  7 teenagers, 
and  are  probably  acceptable  at  TV/CD  gatherings,  but  if 
you  are  going  out  in  public  and  are  serious  about 
'passing’,  they  are  pretty  much  out  of  the  question. 

3.)  OUT-DATED  OR  OVER-APPLIED  MAKE-UP 

Many  CD’s  first  learned  how  to  apply  make-up  by 

watching  others  (mother,  wife  or  television  stars).  They 

got  it  down  pat  years  ago  and  are  still  wearing  it  that 
way.  Also,  nothing  is  more  of  an  attention  getter  than  to 
pile  on  layer  after  layer  of  pancake  or  foundation, 
trying  to  hide  that  beard  shadow. 

Solution: 

Have  a professional  make-over  by  someone  who  is 
experienced  in  the  art  of  making  men  look  like  women.  If 
you  belong  to  a group,  you  should  be  able  to  get  in 
contact  with  someone.  If  not,  call  around  to  local  beauty 
parlors.  You’re  going  out  in  public  anyway,  right?  Why 

not  make  it  to  a beauty  parlor?  There  are  also  many 
books  available  on  make-up,  but  who  do  you  ask  questions 
of?  Save  the  books  until  you  know  the  basics. 

4.)  VI®!  VI®!  VI®! 

Nothing  i?  ever  ^ easy  as  ycwj  wish  is  was,  and 
there  is  nothing  more  dreadful  than  a wig  which  has  been 
token  fresh  from  its  box,  shaken  a bit  and  plopped  on 
someone’s  head.  Some  mail-order  houses  would  lead  you  to 
believe  this  is  all  you  need  to  do  to  their  product  in 
order  for  it  to  look  like  the  real  thing.  This  is  DEAD 
WRONG! 
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Solution: 

Vigs  can  be  a marvelous  addition  to  your  wardrobe, 
but  they  need  to  be  ’worked’.  They  should  be  styled  on 
your  head  by  a professional  at  least  once  to  assure 
proper  fit  and  shape  to  your  face.  Also,  you  will  be 
shown  other  ways  to  style  it  and  will  explain  the  care 
and  ’feeding’  necessary  to  keep  it  in  good  shape. 

5.)  VOICES. 

Many  CD’s  have  mastered  the  ’look’  and  can  pass 
easily  anywhere  at  any  time.  But  they  have  not  learned 
how  to  soften  their  voices,  or  worse  yet,  when  out  in 
public,  don’t  speak  at  all! 

Solution: 

You’ll  probably  never  have  a very  feminine  voice, 
but  you  can  learn  how  to  speak  in  a softer,  more 

androgynous  tone.  The  pronunciation  of  certain  words, 
and  the  pitch  of  your  voice  is  important.  And  remember 

that  women  tend  to  speak  in  a ’questioning’  manor, 

whereas  men  are  usually  direct  and  to  the  point.  One 
trick  to  master  is  to  always  speak  with  a smile  on  your 
face.  It  reassures  the  person  you  ere  addressing  and 
automatically  softens  the  voice  a bit  by  the  stretching 
of  the  facial  muscles.  And  you’ll  look  so  much  better! 

CONCLUSION: 

If  you  have  done  a double  teke,  re~checking 

yourself  before  going  out,  and  intelligently  criticized 
what  you  saw,  then  the  people  who  see  or  meet  you  in 
public  will  not  see  an  over-dressed,  overly  made-up  man 
in  women’s  clothes  that  don’t  fit  properly.  Instead,  they 
will  see  a classy,  together- looking  lady  of  the  ’80’s,  who 
can  hail  a cab,  order  lunch  from  that  cute  waiter,  or 
tell  the  saleswoman  to  charge  that  cocktail  dress! 


r/?- 


Sep/Oct 


En  FEtltlE 


43 


Beauty... 
by  choice. 

Update  your  “look.”  Stray  hairs  on  your  brow  and 
embarrassing  facial  hair  destroy  a stylish  appearance. 
Eliminate  the  need  for  painful  waxing  and  plucking 
by  permanently  removing  unwanted  hair  through 
electrolysis.  If  you’re  tired  of  constantly  combatting 
excess  hair  with  temporary  methods  and  want  a 
smooth,  stylish  look,  contact: 


J*'OBLo  n. 


BETTER  IMAGE,  INC. 


MARIE  BOQRAD 


ELECTROLYSIS 


SUITE  402 


20  NASSAU  STREET 
PRINCETON.  NJ  06S42 
600/924-0394 


Member 

The  International  Guild  of 
Professional  Electrolof  ists,  IncT 


«Ol  oc,. 
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**■*-*★*★★★★****■*•****■*■*****★*■*•*★***•**★**  ************-*******-***X***************** 

I'm  a 30-year  young  Pre-Op,  M to  F transsexual,  with  the  common 
law  name  of  Crystal  Dawn.  I Have  been  in  prison  for  over  6- 
years  now  and  am  about  to  go  up  for  parole  later  this  year. 

I'm  looking  to  start  a new  life  in  the  Nashville  or  Memphis 
areas  (or  possible  elsewhere  in  Tenn.),  but  would  also  consider 
help  from  one  of  the  surrounding  states  (which  would  take  longer 
to  arrange)  such  as  KY.,  N.C.,  S.C.,  GA. , AL.,  MS.,  AR . or  MO. 

I need  to  line  up  a job  and  a temporary  place  to  live  as  a parole 
plan  and  would  very  much  appreciate  hearing  from  those,  who 
are  interested  and  believe  you  could  be  of  help  or  know  someone 
else  v;ho  would  be.-  As  long  as  it's  clear  I'm  not  looking  for 
a lover  at  this  time,  only  a friend  with  a helping  hand. 
PREFERABLE  FROM  ANOTHER  TS , lesbian,  homosexual,  or  possible 
an  understanding  straight  man  or  woman. 

I have  letters  from  my  supervisors  since  I've  been  working, 
in  addition  to  proof  of  my  completing  a vocational  course  while 
at  Lake  County  Regional  Prison,  which  I'd  be  more  then  happy 
to  send  copies  to  anyone  interested  in  getting  to  know  about 
myself  for  the  possibility  of  giving  a helping  hand.  As  well 
I'm  presently  working  on  my  resume  and  hope  to  have  it  completed 
soon,  so  as  I can  send  it  out  to  anyone  interested. 

If  you  are  really  interested,  please  send  a .254:  stamp  the  first 
time  you  write  so  I may  respond  back,  right  av\/ay. 


PLEASE  WRITE: 


Crystal  Dawn  Boyd 
c/o  T.D,  Boyd,  #101461 
Rt.  1,  Turney  Center 
Only,  Tenn.  37140 


If  returned  for  £iny  reson,  simply  write  T.D.  Boyd 
ect.,  leaving  off  Crystal  Dawn  Boyd. 
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Robyn  Ann  Box  NJlOO 

SWM,  30,  Riefiber  Renaissance. 
Publisher  of  En  Feme,  Interests 
include  »usic,  fiiii,  computers, 
photography,  shopping,  reading, 
writing,  drawing.  Pass  well  and  go 
out  often.  Will  correspond/neet 
with  others  with  similar  interests. 
Participant  of  Fantasia  Fair, 
(Photo) 


I.  Nicole  Box  NJ103 

SWM,  40,  TV,  member  of 
Renaissance,  participant  in  Pocono 
Weekends.  Interested  in 
corresponding  and  meeting  with 
others.  Interested  in  photography, 
video,  aircraft,  music,  foreign 
films.  (Photo) 


En  Feme  will  not  publish  an  ad 
that  contains  sexually  explicit 
language  or  photo,  Any  words  or 
phrases  relating  to  sexual  activity 
may  be  excluded  at  the  discretion 
of.  the  editors,  which  reserves  the 
right  to  edit  or  re-write  any  ad 
that  violates  this  policy  or  its 
intent. 

Free  Personal  Ad  (or  Subscribers! 

The  free  ad  is  limited  to  five 
lines  and  the  printing  of  a 
suitable  photograph.  The  ad  will 
run  until  the  subscription  has 
lapsed  or  until  removed  by  the 
subscriber , 

Answering  Coded  Ads 

Put  each  letter  in  a sealed, 
stamped  envelope  with  the  code 
number  of  the  ad  you  are  answering 
in  the  lover  left-hand  corner, 
Place  these  letters  in  a larger 
envelope,  along  with  $1,00  for  each 
letter  to  be  forwarded  (maximum  fee 
is  $5,00)  and  mail  to  En  Feme, 
P.O.  Box  7854,  West  Trenton,  N.J, 
08628,  
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Janet  Box  RI116 

Young-looking  HWM  TV  passes 
easily,  50's,  college  educated, 
interested  in  neeting  others  for 
cross  dressing,  photo  sessions, 
etc,  Letter  w/photo  gets  wine. 


Jenny  0,  Baker  Box  PA102 

Pre-op  TS,  30,  living  as  a 
wo»an  for  over  8 years  in  Phila, 
Hefflber  of  Renaissance,  Interests 
include  science  fiction,  Dr,  Vho, 
coKiic  books,  video,  fiU,  British 
satire, 


HUM,  TV/T6,  53,  i»e»ber  Tri- 
Ess,  Tiffany.  Retired,  lives  part- 
tiifie,  travels  NYC  area;  shopping, 
socials,  etc.  Family  gro»m  i 
understanding.  Will  answer 
w/photo,  (Photo) 


SWH,  3S,  actor,  musician, 
party  girl,  Interested  in  fashion, 
film,  photography,  dining,  shop- 
ping. Member  and  officer  of 
Renaissance.  (Photo) 


Karen  Box  NJ121 

TS,  living  in  New  Jersey, 
would  like  to  have  another  TS  or 
open-minded  TV  as  roommate  to  share 
my  home, 


Joan 


Box  NY106 


Angela 


Box  PAiOl 
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Mary  Ellen  Box  DCI08 


HWM,  54,  Tri-Ess  ienber  but 
novice  TV.  Vife  understanding  of 
needs  but  children  still  at  hone 
limit  opportunity  to  dress,  Would 
like  to  correspond  and  find  out  how 
others  handle  like  situations, 


Ester  Box  INI  112 

WM,  TV,  40,  non-passable. 
Artist,  educated,  travelled.  In 
Indiana.  Like  to  hear  from  passable 
TS's,  TV's  or  professional 
impersonators  in  New  York  City  or 
Chicago,  Desire  social  contacts, 
friendships,  possible  dates. 
Heterosexual,  but  not  hostile  to 
gays.  Respond  to  all  with  photos. 


Box  IN105 


Joan  Box  CAN1I4 

Would  like  to  converse  with 
a female  who  understands  cross- 
dressers.  Would  appreciate  meeting 
and  even  living  with  same  for 
several  days,  Would  pay  well  for 
same.  Please  write  with  photo, 
(Photo)  (Canadian  Ad) 


6WM,  28,  5'10",  175  lbs, 
brown  hair,  blue  eyes.  Considered 
sensitive,  an  easy-going  pacifist. 
Hobbies  include  art,  music, 
dancing,  nature,  poetry,  cars. 
Likes  cats.  Interested  in  corres- 
ponding with  and  possibly  meeting 
with  TV's,  TS's,  CD's  who  wish  to 
find  out  what  acceptance  really  is, 
(Photo ^ 
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S,B.  Box  NY109 

Single  eale,  straight/bi?, 
looking  for  that  very  attractive, 
very  passable  TV/TS,  to  help  ee 
find  myself.  Once  the  question  is 
answered,  who  knows  where  it  could 
lead.  You  lead,  I learn  and  follow, 
Photo/phone  please. 


Hichelle  Box  0HI17 

SW  Ohio  area,  would  like  to 
fueet  other  hetero  TV's  'to  discuss  & 
have  parties  in  my  home  or  other 
house,  Wife  understands.  Trying  to 
improve  my  feminine  self.  Hobbies 
are  aviation  and  golf,  (Photo) 


Candi  Box  FL113 

BWM,  TV/TS,  35.  Interested 
in  all  things  feminine,  art,  music, 
movies,  photography.  Correspondence 
with  possible  meeting.  Open  to  all, 
Please  include  photo  for  mine, 
(Photo) 


Jennifer  Box  PAllO 

Juvenile  TV  (up  to  16  years) 
is  ly  interest,  I'a  a middle  aged 
TV,  not  able  to  pass  or  dress  more 
than  lingerie.  Correspondence  only, 
Would  like  to  exchange  experiences/ 
fantasies, 


Elaine  Box  PAin 

WH,  TV,  51  years,  executive, 
desires  meetings  with  TV,  TS,  or 
women  in  suburban  Phi  la.  Interests: 
travel,  photography,  dining  out, 
sports.  Wish  to  rent  space  to  keep 
wardrobe  and  dress.  Photo  h phone 
get  prompt  response. 


Steve  Box  NJllS 

SWfl,  41,  ex-TV,  loves  'S’s, 
TV's,  pro  drag  shoKss,  eye  tfiake-UD, 
foreign  filirs,  opera,  Bugs  Bunny, 
dining,  being  bi  ijfilh  the  rignt 
'girl',  seamed  stockings  high 
heels,  photos  and  writing  to  you, 


Dixie  Box  PA104 

BWM,  45,  TV.  Interested  in 
fleeting  others  from  N.E,  Penna. 
Enjoy  photos,  videos,  boating. 
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Kim  Box  IL120 

TV,  executive,  travels  a 
great  deal,  very  interested  in 
escorting  passable  TS/TV  on  the 
town  for  an  evening.  If  interested, 
please  write  and  enclose  address  & 
phone  number,  Be  treated  like  the 
lady  you  are. 


Sarabeth  ^ Box  NEII9 

Now  comes  Sarabeth  , . , 

fiftyish;  balding;  wondering;  has 
she  slvsys  ^a^tasised  being  female'^ 
'Dressed'  in  childhood  by  irisan- 
drist  ifiothe^  somehow  ffiaintained 
heterosexuality  Resisting  Or. 
BiDe^’s  scalpel  , , .still  fantas- 
ising about  life  across  the  gender 
gap  . . , waiting  to  correspond  on 
same'  (Photo) 


Marrieo  TV,  interviewee  in 
Ef!  V.  Runs  Vegas  BBS,  a 
computer  information  & message 
system.  Hember  Renaissance,  DJ  at 
Paradise  in  The  Foconos. 


Donna  B 


Free  Classified  Ads  For  Groups! 

Groups  nay  list  theiselves,  their 
addresses,  phone  nuiber  or  lention 
their  upcoiing  events  in  the  Class- 
ified Section  free  of  charge,  The 
editors  reserve  the  right  to  edit 
or  rewrite  classified  ads  to 
correct  gramiar  or  spelling  or  to 
refuse  sexually  explicit  words  or 
phrases.  Any  ads  soliciting  Boney 
will  be  considered  coifiraercial  ads 
and  are  not  available  as  a free  ad, 


TRANSSEXUAL  SUPPORT 
GROUP 

Forced  in  1985,  the  support  group 
is  a non-political  group  whose 
purpose  is  to  ease  loneliness  and 
provide  hope  through  open-iinded- 
ness  to  all  transgendered  persons. 
Meets  1st  and  3rd  Tuesday  of  every 
Bionth  at  Dignity  House,  252  S,  12th 
St,  Phila,,  PA,  Hailing  address; 
TS  Support  Group,  P.O.  Box  15836, 
Phila,,  PA  19103, 


JANUS/OC 


I.F,6,£, 


Transsexual  support  group  c/o  Dr, 
H,  Martin  Malin,  4835  Del'Ray  Ave., 
Bethesda,  MD  20814, 


THE  TRANSSEXUAL  VOICE 

A newsletter  written  by  and  about 
transsexuals,  $2,00  per  copy, 
$12,00  per  year,  P,0,  Box  16314, 
Atlanta,  GA  30321, 


The  International  Foundation  for 
Gender  Education  - a non-profit 
educational/service  organization 
designed  to  serve  as  a cowBuni- 
cations  »ediuii!,  outreach  device, 
and  networking  umbrella  for  the 
entire  TV/TS  Comiaunity.  Urite  to 
I.F,6.E.,  P,0,  Box  367,  Uayland,  MA 
01778,  Publishes  Tapestry, 


RENAISSANCE 

A non-profit,  non-sexual 
social /support/educational  organi- 
zation of  transgendered 
individuals,  Meets  Bonthly, 
Publishes  "Renaissance  News",  Write 
to;  Renaissance,  P.O.  Box  1263, 
King  of  Prussia,  PA  19406, 


Our  Sorority 

Dedicated  to  serving  the  TV/TS 
coftifiunity  with  a policy  of  fair  and 
equal  opportunities  to  all,  and 
without  discriminatory  policy 
towards  race,  creed,  national 
origin,  sexual  being,  or  sexual 
preference,  All  inquiries  should 
be  sent  to  P.O.B,  11254,  Lincolnia 
Station,  Alexandria,  VA,  11312, 
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L.!T,£. 

Long  Island  Exoression, 
(Lawbda  Iota  Chapter  Tri-Ess), 
Support  group  for  hetero  TV's, 
Discussion  »eetings  1st  Mondays  of 
the  month  7;30  p,i.  Dress  meetings 
3rd  Saturday  and  one  Friday 
(varies)  every  month.  Planning 
therapist  led  separate  support 
group  for  wives  and  significant 
others,  Write  P,0,  Box  121,  Ozone 
Park,  NY  11416, 


B,A,D,  Braphics 

For  all  your  art  needs!  Original 
artwork  to  your  specifications,  in 
pen-and-ink,  Hand-painted  tee- 
shirts,  logos  designed,  business 
cards,  letterheads.  Write  to 
B,A,0,  Graphics,  c/o  En  Esms,  P,0, 
Box  7854,  y. Trenton,  N.J,  08628, 


TV-TS  Tapestry  Journal 
P.O.  Box  367 
Wayland.  MA  01778 
(617)  894-8340 

THE  JOURNAL  FOR  PERSONS  INTERESTED 
IN  CROSSDRESSING  & TRANSSEXUALISM 

Tasteful,  comprehensive,  non-profit,  non-sexual 
150+  pa^es  of  articles,  editorials,  letters,  personal  listings, 
directory  of  organizations 


Sfnffh  Copx  J 10,00  Subscription  S 40.00 


